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P4/. You have ni»de roe 

(I thznle you Cofea canton 

With my Captivity: whatamifciy 
It is to live abroadc? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes; I finde the Court here, 

1 am fure a more content, and all thole pleafuces 
That wooe the wils of men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fuffi cient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy (haddow. 

That old Time, as he pafles by takes with hiroi 
What had we bin old in the Court of^ 

Where fin is luftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great onestColen Arcite^ 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,ill old roen,unwept. 

And had their£picaphes,the peopIesCurfes* 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I wouldhcareyou ftill. 

Sal. Yefhall. 

Is there record ofauy two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcitti 
Arc, Sure there cannot* 

7<(/. I doe not thinke it poffible out friendfiiip 
-Should ever leave us. 

Till Qurdcathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia 4*d her mman. 
And after death out fpirits -ihall be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake-on Sir. 

This garden has a world or pleafures in’t* 

Emil. What Flowreis this ? 

Worn, Tis calld NarciiTus Madam. 

Emii. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foole. 

To love himfelfe, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Prayforward. 

Eal, Yes. 

Emil, Or were they all hard hearted? 

Worn, They coaid not be to one lb faiie, 

Emil^ Thou yyo uMft not. 







^em. 1 thinke I ftould not.Madam. 

Emil. That’s a good wench : 
i gut take heedc to your kindqes though* 
firm. WhyMadam.^ ^ 

Emil. Men arc mad things. 

Arcite. Will ye goe forward Cofeo ? 

£wi/.Ganft not toou wotkefueb flowersin filke Vfcnch? 

, fyem. Yes* 

^ Emil.?e\t have agowne ftll of ’em andofthelcy 
This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
; Rarely upon a Skirt wench I 
mm. Dcinty Madam. 

Are. 6ofco,Cofen,how doc you SirfWhy TAmmtl 
Pal. Never till now I was in ptifon tAreirct 
Arc. Why whatstbemauetMan?; 

7al. ^hoW, and wonder. 

* By heaven Ihce is a Goddcffc. 

Arcite. Ha. I 

Prf/. P'oe reverence.' 

Sheisa Goddcffc ..dmVe. 

£«//. OfallFlowres. 
j MethlnkesaRofeisbcft. 

Worn. Why gentle Madam? 

Emil. ItisthcycryEmhlcmeofaMaide. • 

' For when weft wind courts her gently 

] How modcftly fee blowes, and paints the Sun, ^ 

J With her chaftcMuflixinurhi-n sM^ortlrcomcs ncetc . 

I Rude and impatient, then,likcChaftity 

j Sheelockes her beauties in her bud againc, 

'} And leaves him to bafe b uers* 

" Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow »o w 
Shefalsfor’t; a Mayde 
If Ihce ha ye any honour,would be loth • 

To ukc example by heti 
tmil. Thou art wanton* 

Arc. She is wondrous fairc. 

M Shtisall the beauty extant* ; ' fgmU.^ 
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